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Pray'd God to bless the Duchess long,

And all who cheer'd a son of song.                        425

The attending maidens smiled to see

How long, how deep, how zealously^

The precious juice the Minstrel quafFd;

And he, embolden'd by the draught,

Look'd gaily back to them, and laugh'd.               430

The cordial nectar of the bowl

Swell'd his old veins, and cheer'd his soul;

A lighter, livelier prelude ran.

Ere thus his tale again began.
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